


—— May 3, 1919 
| | . | : Price 10 Cents 





¢" e\ 


Wet and Dry Numbei 
YW 





‘““BonE Dry’ 

















ae 














A Tribute from France 











ae 4 
¥? ! 


fe 
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to make your own selection from an assortment 
of ten Judge Art Prints, thus giving you the 
opportunity to pick out those which appeal to 
you the most. 


Heretofore we have been offering these prints in 
eroups of five, choosing those which proved to 
be the most popular subjects by their demand. 
This time we are leaving it to you entirely. 


As every one is a reproduction, in full colors, of a Judge 
front cover, it would be obvious for us to go into detail in 
explaining that they are all clever, attractive and timely 
pieces of art work made by the most prominent artists of 
the present day. You would not want a better wall decora- 
tion for your home, bungalow, den, clubroom, cabin or camp! 
And what is more, they are all ready for framing, being 
mounted on heavy double mats, size 11x 14 inches. 


The regular price of these art prints is twenty-five cents a 
copy. We are offering any five you may select for $1.00, or 
the entire assortment of ten for $2.00. Why not surprise 
the home-coming soldier or sailor by decorating his room 
with some of these appropriate pictures! 


Just fill in your name and address on the coupon below, put 
a check or a cross next to the nemes of the pictures you select, 
pin a bill, money order or stamps to it, and upon receipt of 
same we will send them to you, postage prepaid. 


JUDGE ART PRINT DEPARTMENT 
225 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK CITY 


Judge Art Print Department 


























A Present from Her 
Sailor Friend 





























War Babies 














| 
| 96 ory 
oa 225 Fifth Avenue, New York City ca] 
© | Herewith please find $ for whict | ©} 
o—4 send the assortment of art prints checked s < 
| below, to Judge 5-3-19 
- | | — 
Addre | | ~ 
| City | 
2 | 
- | 
| A Tribute From France | 
| 
Good-Bye, Old Pal 
Honorably Discharged 
A jill for a Jack | 
j Petticoats and Pants | 
| A Trench Spade | 0.4 
Petticoats and Pants | | Navy Blue | A Trench Spade 
| A War-Chest | 
C) A Present from Her Sailor Friend | 
lo War Babies 
' i 


























MAY -| 1919 


Bg¢30243 
Volume 76 
$5.00 a Year 


Entered as second- 


B81 t the Post 


Drawn 


JU DGE 


“THE HAPPY eMEDIUM” 


Number IO59 
qo Cents a Copy 





lass matter, October - - 
ffice at Ne New York, May 3, 1919 


ee 


i et 


sp hgh er 
PY es xe ‘ee TUF F 
‘oe ott tee ee 


by C. D. Barcueror 


Tue CrystaL GazER—Wuat Does CoLuMBIA SEE 


IN 





THE 





FUTURE? 






















ELAND THE 
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obey the law 


grapes found in or out o 


as wild, and shot without 
further notice. 

It having been proved b) 
our laboratory squad that 
the dandelion is susceptible 
to contamination and pro- 
ductive of exhilaration, any 
resident hereafter discovered 
with dandelions in his law: 
will be liable to 
tion for harboring a liquor 
plant. 

Anv man found stagger- 
ing on a _ public highway 
shall be thrown, bound and 
handcuffed. If it proves to 
be a case of illness the pris- 


prosecu- 


oner | vill be allowed to pro- 
cee: 1 he ye. If prisoner does 
not recover an apo logy will 
be sent to his family. 
Because of the confusion 
and misleading anticipation 


caused by the _ pronunci- 
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ation of the word “licorice 
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Garlic having been employed with the vicious in- 
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against unscrupulou 
who claim to have for sale a 


alcohol can be 


tent of smothering the odor of 
alcohol on the breath, here- 
after any man found exhaling 
the odor of garlic will be de- 
tained until the garlichas sub- 
sided and the police can dis- 
cover what is underneath. 
Kating of cloves, coffee 
beans, anise seed, cardamon 
seed and peppermint shall be 
considered prima facie evi- 
dence of unlawful purpose, 
and the culprit shall be 
placed under surveillance. 
The ordinance prohibiting 
women and song has been 
withdrawn. With women 
voting, and with wine sup- 


_ pressed, song has died and 


need not be prohibited. 
The public is warned 
pedlars 


} 


process by which denatured 


dedenat ured, 
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Revised Weights and Measures 


By E. Ar r Appi 
G 


RADUAL vanishing of war news from the press 
has revived many ancient discussions, which ap- 
parently have only been sleeping during the dif- 

ference of opinion in Europe. 

From various quarters we again are urged to adopt 
the metric system. Chief popular objection to the m. s. 
appears to be that it does not run in the old rut. Then, 
too, the public does not know what the metric sys- 
tem means; a poll of 200 people passing the corner of 
Squinge and Grunt Streets disclosed that they much 
prefer the one-step, though several expressed earnest 
belief that the League of Nations should come first. 
Possibly the trouble is in the name: metric system is 
too suggestive of meters, a subject of irritation with 


users of gas or electricity. 
i 


What really is needed is to take the old-fashioned 
system of weights and measures used by Old John, 
Young John and Grandad, and bring it to date along 
For instance: 


sensible and strictly modern lines. 
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Yet May Seenp ”—Omar Khayyam 


I pound—11 ounces butter. 

I ton—1875 pounds coal. 

1 square foot—policeman’s. 

10 cents—1I copy Judge. 

I quart—1 hangover. 

1 league—(now under debate at Peace Conference 
2 feet—very attractive, if supporting neat ankles. 
length of hands in dress suit. 

1 scruple—nothing to a profiteer. 

1 hour—3 years when waiting in doctor’s office. 
$1—12 cents plus tax money. 

1 military pace—some job, on a hike. 

1 cord—1o cords if wood has to be split. 
1 gallon—4 quarts plus expressage. 
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Cured 
“T hear tell that old Rip Ricketts is getting 
rheumatiz after so long a time,” said a neighbor. 
“Eh-yah!” returned Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark 
“It nearly killed him for twenty years, or such a matter, but 
he says that whisky is so infernally hard to get now he reckons 
he’d jist as soon be well as sick.” 


better of his 


A Game of Patience 


By Benjamin Dt 


HOSE two immortals, Mars 
and John Barleycorn, sat down 
on the forty-fifth degree of longi- 
tude to compare notes over a glass 


CASSERES 


of beer. 

Mars had a of the consti- 
tution of the Nations 
tucked under his arm and John Bar- 
leycorn had a copy of the Eight- 
eenth Amendment protruding from 
his pocket. 

As far as the eye could see they 
were surrounded by periscopes from 
the peace and anti-booze flotilla of 
submarines. 

Above them hovered—by the 
thousands—the battle planes of the 
New Idealism. 

And these two immortals sat there 
complacently chatting and drinking 
their beer, waiting for the day when 
human nature would again master 


COpy\ 


League of 


mere sanity. 
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“ Wuere THERE’s A WILL, 
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Drawn by Ave. Henker 
Lest He Forcet—Tuose Happy Days 


If They Really Talked Headline English 
at the Peace Table 


By Foster Wart 


Lloyd George (addressing chair)—Well, now to speed 
up peace pact and avert red menace. I come to flay 
critics and demand action. The way this body lags in 
task stirs world. British unrest grows. Now is the 
time to reap fruits of blood-bought victory. 

Orlando—Permit me to state that Italy claims soil 


ghts, won at frightful cost Rome alarmed at rumor 
yf - Slav coup in Adriatic. The Teut peril is not dead 
feared. 


“ae France would have Hun foot great 
war bill. The blood-guilt must be fixed on ex-Kaiser 
Then huge indemnity exacted. Also, we would spare 
Hun fleet lest world peace pact fails 

Marquis Saionji—Slice of Russ soil 
Jap claim. Then, too, we shall need big 
fleet to foil Hun Pacific grip plot. Hence, 
Tokio balks at League. 

President Wilson—l see mankin 
inited for league draft pact, since world 
facing chaos demands lasting peace pledge. 
Fortunately, world food shortage crisis 

ast. May I not take this occasion to 
leny hitch report in Teut envoy confab 


i 


be commana 
By KK. Ries Buacxweis, U. S. Coast Guard 
It was his first night on shore, and his chief's 
niform, with its two rows of shinv buttons 
le him feel like a British admiral 
\ bit at sea in one of New York’s Con 


nunity Centers, he asked two gobs who were 
entering the dance hall the location of the 
smoking-room 

With a friendly grin, one replied, “Two 
decks down,” and then, glancing at the chief's 


rating, two crossed quills, quickly added with a Dra y J. Hawn 
knowing wink to his buddie, “Two floors down The farmer’ 
chief. two fleers.”’ abit 





Ballade for Booze Artists 
Ry W. Aiur 
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No Phasing flows the sparkling wine 


CGsror \ 
) is this poor heart of ming 


! hey Tom and Jerry ()! 


I'll cast myself into the brine 


Gin fizzes. O. gin fizzle! 


), parchéd is my throat and dry 
With a hey, steins and seidels, O 
O, who is he more peeved than I? 
I long to lay me down and die, 
Manhattan, O, martini! 


Away across the seas I'll sail 
With a he v,. benedictine, O! 
I'll go where gloom can naught avail 
I'll live on whisky, beer, and al 
Mint juleps, O, bacardi! 


Military Salutation 

By Pvr. Av. M. Srvart, Camp Lee, Va 
\ colored private with gold chevrons 
passed a former friend wearing silver ones, without even a nod 
of recognition 

Silver Chevrons—What’s de matter, bud? Doesn't you’ 
recognize yo’ old pal? 

Gold Chevrons (haughtily)—I doesn’t recognize no man wid 
white feathers on his arm. 

Silver Chevrons (angrily)—An’ I sho’ was a fool to recognize 


one wid vellow streaks! a 


During Bunk Fatigue 
By Pv. Ecwen Forvuser, 166 Depot Brigade, Camp Lewis, Washington 
t Rookie—Where you going now that the war is over? 
Second Ditto—Some place where they don’t call stewed 


prunes “fruit 


The Port of Cussing Men 
Chere are no decorations on the Brest of France. 
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vite, strong for economy, gives her spouse a powerful hint about 
y the farm machinery outside for months in all weathers. 
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Decorations *y Wilfred Jones 


How Red Ivan Was Cured of Trotzkyitis 
i Russia, so the Story goes, there Lived a Bolshevik— 


A Frowsy Person, all Unkempt, and Far from Mild and 
Meek. 

He loved to Leap upon a Keg and Spout that Trotzky Stuff, 

And Cussendam the Muscovites who used to Treat him 
Rough. 

He fain would Slaughter the lite, and Wallow in their Gold. 

He specialized on Half-Starved Dukes and Dukesses, I’m told. 

His Hair was Long and full of Burrs, his Phiz-Fuzz Crop a 
Sight, 

So Rife was It with Stock Alive it kept him up All Night. 

He Bombed and Gassed and Bolsheviked in Simple, Merry 
Style, 

And yet, his Bread Container growled for Sustenance the 
While. 

One day a Jolly Bevy of the Erstwhile Upper Class 

In Jousting nailed the Bolshevik, and cried, “You shall not 
Pass!” 

And for a Sly Experiment they Chucked him in a Cell 

Plumb full of Vodka and of Grub, his Ruby Rage to Quell. 

They almost Killed him with a Bath; theyySheared his Mug- 
Map bare, 

Rubbed Frangipani in his Kars and Butter in his Hair, 

Bemantled him with Scen’ry new, and while in Puzzled 
Mood 

They stoked his Furnace full of Rum and Goodness-Gracious 
Food! 

And then they turned Red Ivan out all Oily, Fat and Sleek; 

He hunted up his Keg again and started in to Speak. 

The Mob mistook him for a Duke, began to Rave and Roar, 

Then fell upon his Head and Hide and Larruped him full 
Sore. 

He sought the Squad of Mirthful Crooks that Caught him in 
Their Snare, 

Became like Them a High-Class Cuss. and then a Millionaire. 

So now he gets Three Squares a Day, and does not Give a 
Dang, 

And what he Fit for, now he Fights—that Bolshevistic Gang. 

He wed a Grand Duke’s Dorter with a Wad of Winsome 


Ways, 
And of the Past he Often says, “Ah, Them Wuz Happy 
Days!” 
Moral: 
If you would Cure a Bolshevist, the Poor Crock do not 
Drub— 


His Tank with Mujik Moonshine flood, and give him Gobs 
of Grub. 
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individual, but to a nun ter. If one man calls 
me a liar there are others who agree with him. 
He does not exist by himself in respect of his 
opinion of me, but only with others. There 
fore, he is not. 

If I love a beautiful woman, I love only that 
particular manifestation of beauty. When her 
beauty fades, I transfer my love to another. 
Why not? She has ceased to exist for me as a 
beautiful woman. I move on. 

Nobody speaks to me except My) self. What 
I fear, what I hope, what I covet—this is all 
myself. The illusion of others is only a camou 
flage to conceal my own identity—from me 

Good-bye, people! I have suffered from you 
enough! 





A Test for Discipline 
Vis Sirras Srtwett R MMIENI IxprvipuAL WinpsuteLps To Wives Wuost By Pvr. Prank Starter, Base I tal N , A. E. F., Fras 
H AD CANN ¢ L Tuer Asn “T want to ask vour advice,” said the 


Business Man to his old friend, the Recruiting 


kK cc ] es , astes ] 2? . 6 Officer. “I intend to employ a great many of our returning sol- 


By Henry Wituiam Hanema retained the most pronounced traits of discipline. I want to give 


diers. but I find it rather difficult to choose only those who have 
AWN broke under a idle ky “It’s going to those who have been longest under discipline the preference.” 
be a scorcher.”’ murmured the milkman listlessly. ‘Nothing should be easier to decide,”’ answered the Re- 


Absent-mindedly he wiped his mouth with the cruiting Officer. ‘Choose only those applicants who address 
back of his hand you in this manner: 

The sun rose higher With a feeling of impending ‘Sir, Mike O’Brady, twenty-two years of age, of 20980 
doom, the city went to work. Each person bore a por- South Third Avenue, room two, second floor of Mrs. Murphy’s 
tentous expression that said, “Can I stick it out? Am _ boarding house, requests permission to speak to the manager 
I ¢ ¢ to last the dav?” in regard to securing a position with the firm.’ ” 

\t LOO! the uffering Decame intens¢ \len crowde 1 
the streets, with lling tongues and parched throat The Apparition in the Desert 
They gathered into anxious little knots while the hot Coming: The Seven-League Bootlegger. 


_ ‘ 


in beat itiles 


sly upon them. Life wa 
at its lowest ebb a1 


id least value. — 


The afternoon was made dismal bi 


the clang of ambulance gongs. The sun 
grew hotter and hotter. Men, the 

aid, and women were going crazy in the 
treets. Trade dawdled and lagged. 
Finally it . stopped altogether. The 
drageing minutes throbbed with the 


human cry of misery and suffering. 


And there was no hope of relief. 

Night came down with hot, heavy 
oppression. What little air stirred was 
stale and stifling. Still no relief. 

It was the first of July, 1919. 


Notes on Alleged People 


Ry Cuestearton 7 





HAVE long been of the opinion that there 

are no people Chere are only forms 

The sooner we come to understand this 
the better The delusion has already cost 
the world countless lives Hatred and jeal 
ousy spring from the thought that there are 
others. Without others there would be no 
hatred or jealousy 

People are only combinations of traits 
\ trait is only a manifestation 








When I am called a liar it is only a voice 
that speaks his voice is the utterance of Drawn by Hesert Wuatiey 


something not peculiar to one so-called Tue FreepoM OF THE PREss 
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The First 








ReENEwinG “AuLtp ACQUAINTANCE ” 
Auto You Owned Comes to Your Rescu 


April Showers Make Enoch Ardens 


By Harry Irving SHumway 


OETS rave about spring and nothing can stop 
them. But these poets are not married women 
who know that there is a bit of dust somewhere 
in the house which has been hiding long enough. 
It is under one corner of the old melodeon and 

the melodeon cannot be moved because it will fall apart. 
This is the reason of spring housecleaning. 

To the ordinary observer who knows nothing of the 
sacred domestic ritual, a house might be washed, 
starched and laundered at any season of the year. He 
might argue, and with reason, that this charming period 
of the year might better be spent in the budding fields 
and woods, than in chasing a little dirt that is hiding in 
a corner like a scared pup. 





The man of the house 1 6 cy 
. ruPPO' 
fears spring. He comes home a 4 Years old 
one night sensing no evil. t . 


There is a certain something 
in the air that is enchanting; 
it is the seductiveness of a 
new spring night and it makes 
the man very happy. He 
whistles an air from one of 
last year’s operas as his foot- 
steps draw lightly near his 
own hearthstone. He feels 
that life, after all, is worth 
while, particularly if one 
owns one’s own home. 

His wife greets him with 
a more than preoccupied air. 
There is a strained look about 
her features. 

















Drawn by G 











“For goodness’ sake,” she cries, coming out of her 
trance readily enough, “didn’t you eat in town? Did | 
forget to tell you that we are not eating here just now?” 

‘““Not eating? What d’you mean, not eating?” 

“Why, we are spring housecleaning. The dining- 
room is being all done over. There isn’t any place to 
eat. The kitchen is all upset, too.” 

“Well, isn’t there a snack of something in the re- 
frigerator? Anything. I don’t mind if it’s cold.” 

“Too bad,” she announces, “‘but the refrigerator 
has been sent back to the makers for a new lining and a 
pipe.” 

“Well, whet—” flounders the dumbfounded man. 
“Oh, well, never mind. I'll 
step over to the drug store 
and get an egg and milk.” 

So off he goes, like Joan 
of Arc, Marie Antoinette, Sir 
Walter Raleigh and other less 
famous martyrs, to the fount. 

He returns home a little 
later smoking a cigar which 
somehow doesn’t taste as it 
ought to. The certain some- 
thing in the air which made 
him feel so happy an hour 
back has had its edge dulled. 
His footsteps are no longer 
light. He does not whistle. 

But then he cheers up a 
bit as he nears home again. 











Ss If food has been denied him, 


he can at least have a good 


B. Inwoop 
‘“ 2. > ” ian , Io _ >» Ic 
By George, he says, Sister—There, Willie ye see the size o’ your mouth when I night’s sleep. He is one of 
, ’ > ’ é . P . 
“I’m as hungry as a bear. give ye a bite o’ my apple. those persons who really like 
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a good night’s sleep; you know the kind, regular sleep- 
hounds. 

He mentions it when he returns. 

“But, dear, there isn’t any bed,” his wife tells him. 

“No bed,” he mumbles. “‘Nobed. Surely you are 
joking.” 

' “No. The bed has been sent to be refinished. You 
will have to sleep on the couch tonight; maybe several 
nights.” 

The couch is one of those awful things which has 
insidiously wormed its way into an otherwise happy 
home. It should never have been purchased in the 
first place, but there were illustrations in the advertise- 
ment which clinched the bargain. One of these pic- 
tures portrayed a man actually asleep on one. Around 
him was a group of his relatives trying to wake him up. 
But so powerful was the 





THE Movies 


3ut why go on and enumerate the sufferings of man 
in the vernal season? ‘lhey are too many. Home will 
never be the same to him again. Because the seating 
plan will be entirely altered when the different things 
come back, glistening with paint and varnish. Old 
familiar cushions whose cavities were known and loved 
will be stuffed up to an insufferable bloatedness. The 
rough place under the arm of the easy chair where he 
was wont to scratch a match is now a varnish glacé. 

He will feel so cut up about it all that he won’t mind 
much when his wife announces that he is to partake of 
sulphur and molasses three days on, and three off. 


Their Indefinite Purpose 
“What ‘peared to be coming off at your house last night, 
Gap?” inquired a neighbor. “1 could hear the hooraw plumb 
over to my place.” 





sleeping effect of the 
couch upon the sleeper 
that he could not open 
even one eve. He just 
had to sleep on and let 
the noise run riot. It 
was a beautiful picture. 

So the couch was 
bought and once or 
twice it had been tried as 
a means of seeking rest. 
The mattress was one 
of those impressionable 
ones that register the 
slightest protuberance or 
cavity. It absorbed the 
entire pattern of the wire 
spring beneath it and 
faithfully transmitted it 
to whomsoever lay upon 
the mattress. The whole 
thing had a decided con- 
vex surface, rendering it 
next to impossible for 
anything to stay on it for 
any length of time. 

It is upon this, then, 
that the man of the house 
must woo Morpheus. He 
sighs and says, “Very 
well; where is it?” And 
when he learns that even 
that is in the attic, he 
feels that his cup is not 
only running over, but Drewn by E. B. Hooves 


has attained the propor- “T can’t see why they don’t begin the revolution at a reasonable 
hour; the soup’s been cold every night this week.” 


tions of a pitcher. 





“J can’t presizelv say,” 
replied Gap Johnson, of 
Rumpus Ridge, Ark. “A 
passel of fellers came snoop- 
ing around.a spell after dark, 
and began to cut capers that 
might have meant ‘most 
anything. I waited a while 
to sce what was going to 
take place, but after they'd 
yelled right smart, ripped 
off some of the siding, broke 
a winder or two, and such 
as that, I crope out the back 
door with my gun, and 
sorter sprayed it around 
amongst ‘em. They went 
away so quick that I didn’t 
find out whether it was a 
serenade or the White Caps, 
or—vaw-w-w-wn !—what.” 





The Point of View 

“Coming events cast 
their shadows before them,” 
said the Optimist. 

“IT suppose that is why 
the future is always so dark,” 
sighed the Pessimist. 


Quick Worker 
“ft took thousands of 
years to build the pyramids.” 
“Ve-ah,” said the movie 
carpenter. “And I gotta 
duplicate the job for next 
week’s film.” 
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“'Tommy OutsTaYeEp Younc Warpe, ALTHOUGH HE Knew It Was Nort a Po.uitre Tuinc To Do” 


The Missing Suitor 


By J. A. WaLpRon 


Illustration by Lawrence FELLows 


OMMY TELFORD had gone to the Huttons 
for dinner and the evening. After dinner, 
while Tommy was with Dora Hutton, Harold 
Warde came in proudly in the new uniform 
of a doughboy. Tommy outstayed young 

Warde, although he knew it was not a polite thing to 
do, and was again alone with Dora, who was inclined 
to resent his persistency. 

“Dora, will you marry me some day?” asked 
Tommy with no diplomatic approach. 

“What a question!”’ replied Dora. 

“It requires an answer.” ‘Tommy. seriousness was 
pathetic. 

‘I’m fond of you, Tommy, but 

“But you’re more fond of Harold Warde, eh?” 

“You’re impertinent, Tommy! You’re just a 
boy!” 

= - boy!” 

“You’re only sixteen, Tommy!” 

““And Warde is a venerable person of twenty-one! 
And you’re an old lady of nineteen!”” Even Tommy’s 
smile was pathetic. “But I’m more of a man than he 
is even in his uniform!’’ There was desperation in his 
tone. It was not vaunting. 


“You are larger—taller—Tommy. But remember 
your age!” 

*“And I’m only your father’s office boy. Warde is 
the son of the junior partner of Hutton & Company. 
I see!” 

“Why, Tommy!” 

The boy was angry. He had been hurt. And he 
left the house solemnly, although Dora smiled upon 
him to the last. She was sorry for him. 

Tommy was an orphan, but his opportunities had 
been exceptional. Mr. Hutton, a close friend of his 
father, had practically adopted him. Tommy was 
treated almost as one of the Hutton family, although 
he lived with an aunt. Mr. Hutton had wanted to 
send Tommy to a preparatory school with college in 
view, but the boy had begged for a postponement of 
this plan. He detested the routine of school as he had 
known it, but he loved books of adventure and ro- 
mance, and was alert for business knowledge. He was 
very large for his age—a full six feet—and he had a 
certain maturity of appearance sometimes seen in ex- 
ceptional boys. He might have passed for twenty. 

The day after Tommy’s talk with Dora he disap- 
peared. All search for him was fruitless. The only 
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Drawn by Nouman Antuony 
Licker SPRINGS—1I920 


New Arrival—What’s so wonderful about the water here? 


Hanger-On—Sh! There’s a kick in it! 


portrait of him was brought forward by his aunt, who 
was inconsolable. It pictured him as a solemn-faced 
lad of eight, and was wholly unlike the Tommy of six- 
teen. The local search spread. Detectives were em- 
ployed by Mr. Hutton. And the great percentage of 
detective failures was increased by one. 

Although everybody who had known Tommy was 
keenly anxious about him, Dora, an ingenuous girl, 
could not dissemble her grief. She told herself that 
she was to blame, but she hid the detail of their col- 
loquy. Her remorse would have been acute even if she 
had not really regarded him tenderly. She was con- 
scious of that now, although if Tommy had reappeared 
and made a new declaration she would have laughed 
at him again because of his age. But Tommy’s absence 
did not make for Harold Warde’s favor. Dora declined 
to engage herself to him even tentatively when he went 
away to camp and later to France. 

Mr. Hutton finally had an idea that Dora was in 
some way associated with Tommy’s disappearance. 
Her moods, and her manner when Tommy was men- 
tioned led to the notion. He had been generous with 
Tommy and had advised him in money matters, and 
the boy had saved quite a sum. With a native keen- 
ness he had also added to his store by an occasional 
“flyer” in The Street. Even office boys grow into 
famous speculators. Mr. Hutton had recommended 
a bank to Tommy when he found the boy was saving, 
and inquiry there showed that Tommy had drawn his 
money just before disappearing. His mind must have 
been made up before his talk with Dora in the event 
as it happened. 

“Dora,” said Mr. Hutton one day, “have you any 
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;} away?” 

“He asked me the night 
uu | previously if I would marry 
| him some day—and he was 

j (|| terribly in earnest!” She 
| 1] smiled sadly. 
j iy “What an idea! And 
h yet—if he were older!” 

“And he was very jeal- 
, ous of Harold Warde.” 

- “Are you fond of Ha: 
old?” 

“Asa friend, papa. Only 

that.” ' 

“And of course Tommy 
is but a lad, after all!” 

“Just a big boy, papa.” 

“But if he were older, 
Dora?” 

“He is just a big boy!” 

Harold Warde got into 
the fray in France and was 
one of the early contingent 
to return. He was still a 
doughboy, but was proud 
of his khaki, and he had no 
sooner reached New York 
than he renewed his suit to 
Dora. 

One afternoon, while he 
was with her at the Hutton 
mansion, Mr. Hutton ap- 
peared unexpectedly at an unusual hour. He was 
excited. 

“TI tried to get you or your mother on the ’phone,” 
he said to Dora, “but couldn’t.” 

“Mamma has been talking a long time,” explained 
Dora. “She is making up a party for the theatre. You 
seem disturbed, papa. What is the matter?” 

“Matter! Wonderful news, child! See!” 

And almost ignoring young Warde he passed an 
early edition to Dora, nervously pointing out a Paris 
cable. 

Dora read the headings of the article with growing 
excitement: 
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| idea as to why Tommy went 
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Captain Tuomas Te.rorp, oF New York, Just Our or Hosprtat, 
DecoraTED FOR EXxcepTIONAL Bravery! 
Exptorr or A Brituant Younc Orricer. 


Tue Amazinc Discovery 1s Mave tuat He ts Less THAN EIGHTEEN 
Years or Ace! 


Celebrities (In 1939). 
Stranger—Who is that fellow over there sitting by himself? 
Native—That is the fellow who fired the last shot in the 


world war. 

Stranger—And who is the fellow over there surrounded by 
the big crowd? 

Native—That is the fellow who claims to have taken the 
last drink on June 30, 1919. 


The Oasis 
Hokus—What will Guzzler do when the country goes dry? 
Pokus—He’s going to move to Washington. 
Hokus—What good will that do him? 
Pokus—He knows a chap in one of the foreign legations. 
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Tue Woops Witt Be Fut. or THEM IN 1920 
“Still Hunting” the “Blind Pigs” and the “Blind Tiger.” 
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Judge i di 


Joun A. Sreicuer, Presider Reuspen P. Sreicuer, Secretar 
P tron MAxwett, . r |. A. WaLprRon, 
Are You A VERMONT OR AN QHIO? 
“I met a Vermont Yankee lately, and the main thing he bragged 
yout was the amount of maple sugar pped fron s town every 
ring. But he did s that Vermont rolled out flat would be as big 
Ohio.” —Ed. How Vonthly. 
HERE is a real and clamorous demand, 


among people who use their heads, for some 

kind of a super-steam-roller that will level 

down the crude, false heights which certain 

public men and exploited things have re- 
cently attained. There are human excrescences on the 
body politic which should be pared off; there are men 
in exalted positions whose “gifts” are as flat as the 
proverbial pancake; there are bombastic fellows in the 
public eye with swollen chests and distended abdomens 
who should be carefully adjusted under the roller of 
general condemnation and thinned out to their true 
and normal proportions. 

We do not say that Vermont would be a better 
state if flattened out or that it would be more flourish- 
ing if leveled down to the width and breadth of Ohio. 
But we venture the guess that it would be more pro- 
ductive. The human Vermonts that would be improved 


by the flattening process are more numerous than Bol- 
shevists in Russia or unrepentant Huns ir. Germany. 

over little 
of an extra 
the ego be- 


To be puffed up with a foolish pride 
accomplishments; to be inflated because 
dollar in the pocket; to be expanded in 
cause of some sheer piece of 
good luck is to play the part 
of a pouter-pigeon strutting 
the perch of circumstance. 
A firm leveling down of shod- 
dy pride would do most of us 
a world of good. It is a wise 
man that steam-rolls his per- 
sonal assets on occasion an 
examines his attenuated soul- 
stock in the quietof his study. 
Wemay beexcellent Vermonts 
in our own rocky way but we 
would be a darned sight more 
useful in the scheme of things 
as two-legged Ohios. 
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rrary Editor Lawton Macxa.., Managing Editor 
THe ANNUAL REvt 





N spring we long for youth and beauty, to enjoy 
again the ardors of first love, and to eat green peas 
and asparagus. 

The sex motif is apparent in the birds of the byway, 
and the stock broker in the street. It causes staid senior 
partners to blossom out in extravagant neckties and 
hosiery, and invite silly chits to lunch. 

And the women. Great Heavens! 
in massage creams and millinery! 

Male and female alike indulge in sundaes, 
throbs, spring tonics and self pity. 

A very dangerous season, but fortunately for us, 
summer quickly follows, and burns up these strangé 
emotions in her furnace, leaving only a few clinkers of 
dissatisfaction, and some ash of vain regret to clog our 
mental cellars till the next great annual revival. 
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How they riot 


soul 


Brier DEcIsIoNs 


MIL K, it is said, is to be substituted for champagne 

at ship-christenings. America is enormously 

wealthy, in spite of the war, so we probably can afford it. 
* - * 


If there is anything in this reincarnation business, 
now is the time for Nero, Attila and the Duke of Alva 
to get busy. Compared to the Hohenzollerns, they’d 


seem almost respectable. 
* * > 


New York City decorates 
many blocks to greet the boys 
coming home, whereas the 

«kaiser would have knocked 
a few off. 
+ * * 
Laughter is life’s center 
of gravity. 
+ + * 

The tongue of the Liberty 
Bell is parched. 
* * * 

The Eighteenth Amend- 
ment legal sharps seem to be 
Extra Dry” at lagerheads. 


















Imagination—Two New York busi- 
ness men recently attended a lecture on 
“The Powers of Imagination.’” On their 
way home they entered into discussion 
as to the truths pointed out by the le 
Lurer. 

“There is a good deal in imagination, 
I really believe,” said one. “Imagine in 
your mind what you want and if your 
conviction is strong and good you can 
realize your ideal.” 

“You are right,” his friend agreed. 
Then, after a few moments’ thoughts: 
“T see concrete examples of it every day 
in Wall Street.” 

“Ves?” asked the other interested. 
“It is good that financial men are real- 
izing a truth that is really helpful in busi 
ness. Tell me what you know about it.”’ 

“T know and hear,” said the Wall 
Street man, “every day of certain groups 
of people who hold in their minds copper 
lands, oil strikes, diamond mines and 
other such things. And because of their 
strong conviction they are able to reap 
harvests of gold from the public. Im 
agination certainly is a wonderful thing.” 
—Wall Street Journal. 


Willing to Suffer—‘“If you had a 
million dollars it would worry you to 
death,” said the seedy philosopher. 

“That’s the kind of trouble I’m look- 
ing for,”’ replied the mercenary man. 
Birmingham Age-Herald 


Obsolete—“ What has become of the 
old-fashioned silver dollar?” asks an in 
quisitive neighbor. It’s too bulky for 
these prosperous democratic times. You 
wouldn’t want a down-trodden laboring 
man to carry home his week’s wages in a 
bushel sack every pay-day, would you? 
Akron Times. 
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Jones (strictly sober)—H’m! Well, don’t 
mistake me for a blooming lamp-post.—Syd- 
ney Bulletin. 


Not a Question of Height—When 
Lawrence Orr, of the State Board of Ac- 
counts, was serving as a paid examiner 
he went to Jackson county to check up 
the records in the various departments 
of the courthouse. He was acquainted 
with most of the county officials, but 
since his last visit Simeon L. Henderson 
had become recorder. Mr. Henderson is 
an unusually large man, standing more 
than six feet. 

When Mr. Orr was introduced to Mr. 
Henderson he glanced up at his towering 
height and remarked: 

“Goodness, Mr. Henderson, you are a 
tall man. How tall are you, anyway?” 

To which Mr. Henderson replied: 

“In this particular case, Mr. Orr, it is 
not a question of how tall I am, but how 
short I am.” 

Mr. Henderson’s books checked up to 
the penny.—/ndianapolis News. 
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TOUGH-HIDES 


Formality—Muggins—I never knew 
anyone to be such a stickler for the little 
niceties of social form as Dolittle 

Buggins—Yes; Dolittle wouldn’t even 
go to work unless he had received an en 
graved invitation.—Philadelphia Record. 


Laying Down His Arms—“ Very un- 
conventional, isn’t he?” 

“Very. I think he’d even sit with his 
elbows on the peace table.’"’"—Detroit Free 


Press. 


Receptacle for Hairpins —\/rs. S/yles 

This paper says that in front of a 
large London building there was recently 
found a pigeon’s nest made of hairpins. 
Where do you suppose the pigeons found 
the hairpins?” 

Mr. Styles—Oh, I suppose a lot of 
women in the vicinity couldn't keep theic 
mouths shut.—Yonkers Statesman. 


Nerve—‘Can you lend me an um- 
brella?”’ 

“Why, there’s no sign of rain.”’ 

“T know that. But the weather’s sure 
to change. If I wait till it rains, you'll be 
using your umbrella yourself.’”’—IWash 
ington Star. 


The Real Sufferers—Dobson—It wa 
an awful trial for me to make that speech 
last night. 

Clubleigh—Don’t mention it; just 
think what the rest of us suffered. 
Boston Transcript. 


Joining the Wed Line—I i//is—This 
paper says that the number of financiai 
failures is decreasing. 

Gillis—I don’t believe it. There’s as 
many of them calling on my daughter as 
ever.—Town Topics. 
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He Said a Mugful 





“Certainly, sir 


**Good heaver I am Mueg 





SALESMANSHIP 


These Men Shoppers!—Boss—lIt 
seems to me you were an awfully long 
time selling that man such a small order 
of stuff 

Saleslady—Long time me eye! If you’d 
had to Sherlock what he meant when he 
asked for two yards o’ “squirm” when 
it was scrim his jane sent ‘im after, may- 
be you’d been a little delayed yer own 
self!—Philadel phia Ledger. 


Business and Pleasure—Blondine 
Did you have a good time at the dance 
last night? 

Brunetta— Kinda 

“Who was that handsome chap I saw 
you with just after the intermission?” 

‘He is a stranger in town.” 

Dashing, isn’t he?” 
Nerviest gink I ever seen.”’ 

“I noticed he had his arm rather tightly 
about you.” 

I didn’t mind that so much.” 
What then?” 

‘Do you know why he had me clutched 

that way?” 
No.” 

“Well, would you believe it, he had me 
that way so I couldn’t escape, and all the 
time we were dancing he was trying to 
sell me some life insurance.”—Youngs- 


town Telegram. 





Have you tried Muggins’ Pain-killer 


London Mail. 


“Can Happen” 
[here was a young lady who clerked 
In a store for six weeks, where she smirked 
At the voung-fellow trade 
As the goods she displayed, 
But she never got reckless and worked. 
Philadel phia Ledger. 


Strictly Business—‘Flubdub says 
these lady barbers know their busi- 
ness.” 

“ Elucidate.”’ 

“He went in for a flirtation, and came 


out with a shave, a shampoo, a haircut,. 


and a singe.’”’—Kansas City Siar. 


‘“‘When the Swallows Homeward Fly”’ 





“* Jo sempre badallant.” 
“Although I listen to thy 
I never see.” —Esquella (Barcelona). 


voice, thy face 








Realistic—‘‘The Germans thought 
war was romantic and glorious,” said 
Brand Whitlock in a Toledo address 
“They’re finding it a very sordid and dis 
appointing business. 

“The Germans are in the position of 
the young lady who was asked if her sea 
side love affair had been very romantic 

“*Romantic?’ she _ replied ‘No, 
realistic, rather. Hubert and I each 
thought the other was an immensely rich 
swell, and it turns out that he collects 
the monthly instalments on our near-silk 
parlor curtains.’ ”’—Detroit Free Press. 


Raised His Ante—Here is a story of 
Dan Leno, who probably made more 
money and gave more of it away than 
any comedian who ever lived. In the 
middle of one of his successful tours he 
ran up to town one Sunday and visited his 
club. Addressing an old waiter, he said: 

“Maurice, how long have you been 
working for this chub?” 

“Ever since it was started, Mr. Leno.” 

“And what was the biggest tip you 
ever received, Maurice?” 

“Two sovereigns.” 

“Well, my boy!” said Leno, “TI’ll make 
that fellow look foolish. Here’s a fiver 
for you. And by the way, Maurice, what 
was the name of the fellow who gave you 
two pounds?” 

“Well, Mr. Leno,” said Maurice, after 
he had secured the five-pound note, “ii 
was yourself, sir.”—London Tit-Bits. 


Never Heard of Him—A motorcyclist, 
passing through Boscawen, N. H., hap 
pened to puncture a tire in front of the 
Daniel Webster homestead. An elderly 
native watched the repair operations, and 
when the job was finished asked the cy- 
clist if he cared to see the Webster home 

“What Webster?” queried the tra 
eler 

The old villager looked somewhat sur 
prised, but answered with apparent 
pride: 

“Dan’l.” 

“Who was he?” questioned the mo- 
torist, seriously 

The old man turned on him in out- 
raged pride. 

“You don’t know who Dan’! Webster 
was? Why, Dan’l Webster was’’—he 
paused with contempt on his lips, almost 
unable to speak—“twhy, Dan’l used to 
be one of our selectmen.”— S/. Louis 
Globe-Democrat. 








Hunnish Irony 




















Cuechs—Mr. Wilson, in the “‘Winter’s Tale” 





Whatever That Means—Roxleigh 
(who advertised for a chauffeur)—Got 
any recommendations as to your hon- 


esty? 

Applicant—The other night I was 
blackballed by the Chauffeurs’ Club. 
Buffalo Express. 


The Wrong House—First Burglar 
“How do you know the people who live 
here are rich? 

Second Burglar—-They own two auto 
mobiles. 

First Burglar—We’re breaking into the 
wrong house. Where does the man live 
who repairs the two automobiles? 
Wichita Eagle. 


Catching—Even the children are be- 
ginning to talk motor jargon. “Look, 
mother,”’ said a little fellow, pointing to 
a hole in his stocking, “I’ve had a blow 
out.” A little girl being asked how she 
managed to catch a chicken, replied, “‘I 
just runned him till his gas gave out an’ 
then I picked him up.” 

A third youngster who was usually 
slow in obeying his mother’s cal] came 
quickly enough when she called him to 
dinner. On her pointing this fact out to 
him, he said: “Oh, I always change to 
high when I come to meals.’’—Boston 
Transcript. 


Shakespeare speaks of ‘“ Bohemia’s coast” 
(Act 3, scene 2). We demand to have this coast of Bohemia.—Kladderadatsch (Berlin). 


Zigzaggers—‘ A police court isn’t all 
grim and sordid,”’ remarked Judge White 
the other day. “Sometimes something 
really funny happens. Not so very long 
ago a chauffeur was brought in after hav- 
ing run down a man. 

“Did you know that if you struck this 
pedestrian he would be seriously in- 
jured?”’ I asked. 

“Yes, sir,” replied the chauffeur. 

“Then why didn’t you zigzag your car 
and miss him?” 

“He was zigzagging himself and out- 
guessed me, your honor,’”’ was the an- 
swer.—Pittshurgh Sun. 
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Not Till Released—Penitentiar) 
Guard (to foppish arrival)—-Well, yvou’re 
sure some moving picture old top! ~ 

Pickpocket—Rawther! Andofthemore 
exclusive variety, fellow. 

Penitentiary Guard—My word! Now 
for the proof, Watson? 

Pickpocket-—1 won’t be shown else 
where for thirty days!—Buffalo Express. 


Cold Neglect—‘“I suppose you think 
you could tell the peace delegates at Paris 
exactly what to do.” 

“Yes,”’ answered the man who always 
speaks in a discouraged tone; “but they 
probably wouldn’t do it.”—Washington 
Star. 


A Sense of Humor—A sense of humor 
keen enough to show a man his own ab- 
surdities, as well as those of other people, 
will keep him from the commission of all 
sins, or nearly all, except those that are 
worth committing. —Ed. W. Howe. 


How He Judged—“ Miss Pacer is 
a very bright woman, judging by my 
interview with her.” 

“What did she say?” 

“Nothing much, but she approved of 
what I said.” —Portland Oregonian. 


Scot-free Egos—It turns out that 
Congress overlooked a great taxable com- 
modity: the “I’s” in interviews.—M usi- 
cal America. 


Alarums and Excursions 
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First Artist—Been doing anything lately? 
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Second Artist—Oh! knocked off a couple of girls’ heads last week and finished off the Mayor 


of Mudmouth. 
Old Lady—Bolsheviks! !—London Opinion. 


——— 


a 











ad 





—— 





On the Edge 


v4 ’ —— a 
EDUCATION 

Hard on the Patient—The professor 
at the medical college had been lecturing 
upon the strength and value of a certain 
medicine, and at the end of the talk began 
a short examination 

“Now, sir,” said he, turning to one of 
the students, “‘in a case such as I have 
described, how much of the medicine 
would you administer and how often?” 

“A tablespoon every hour,” came the 
reply. There was a short pause, and 
then the student said hastily, “If you 
please, sir, I’d like to change my answer. 
I—or—” 

“Too late,” said the professor, sol- 
emnly. ‘“ Your patient is already dead.” 

Philadelphia North American. 





Uncertain—“Well, Mr. Pedagogue, 
does my boy show any special aptitude 
for work?” asked the proud father. 

“TI think so, Mr. Bronson,” answered 
the schoolmaster. “I am not certain 
as yet whether John will make a sculptor 
or a baseball player. He is unerring in 
his aim with paper wads, but the condi- 
tion of his desk top convinces me that 
he can carve with considerable facility.” 

Philadelphia Inquirer. 
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of the Abyss 
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Sure It Helps—‘‘Do you believe a 
college education helps a boy in business 
life?” 

“Sure I do. My son was a champion 
sprinter at college, and now he has a posi- 
tion as bank runner.” —Baltimore Ameri- 
can. 


Both Getting Educated—“ The old 
man is giving Bill a liberal education.” 

“Yes, and Bill is certainly giving the 
old man an education in liberality.”— 
Boston Transcript. 


Strength of Mind 
al 
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Den aldrande kolingen berd:tar for Fia med 
Fotens kusin om sin sista orgie pa Brattsys- 


temet:—Brannoin fick v1 inie, men du kan ge 
dej faen pa att vi fick senap som va stark. 
The old toper is telling his friend of the last 
spree he enjoyed in war time. “We couldn’t 
get brandy, but you can bet your boots we 
managed to get some strong mustard!”— 


Strix (Stockholm). 











MATRIMONY 


Another—She—lI was a fool to marry 
you. 

He—No doubt; but I’m not willing to 
let you bear all the blame. I asked you 
to.— Boston Transcript. 

Hopes for a Chance—The weary and 
pallid little man entered the drug store 

“Do you keep ‘Rixie’s Reviver’?”’ he 
asked. 

“Yes,” replied the druggist. 

“Gimme six bottles for my wife!” 

“Tried all other remedies withov 
success, eh?” said the druggist, conver 
sationally 

“No; she ain’t ill at all. But I 
in the adveriisement where a 
wrote, after taking six bottles, ‘I 
different woman!’ ’’—Baltimore Sun 

One Indication—When a man 
wife begin getting in each other’s wa 
good deal, their love has a tendency t 
grow cold.—Ed. W. Howe. 


Thoughtful Husband—JMrs. F 
bush—Are you wearing those pretty sus 
penders, with flowers all over ‘em, I gavi 
you for your birthday, Henry? 

Mr. Flathush—No, dear; I was afraid 
the nail I’m using in place of a button 
would rust ’em.—Yonkers Statesman. 

No Escape—“Good morning, Mrs. 
Jagsby. We are peace delegates.” 

“ Peace delegates?” 

“VYassum. Weweresent by Mr. Jagsby, 
who was unable to get home last night. 
He wants us to arrange the armistice 
terms and settle on the size of the indem- 
nity he owes you.” 

“Umph! You teli Mr. jagsby if he 
doesn’t show up here in the next hour I'll 
come and get him. He’s not in Holland.” 
—Birmingham A ge-Herald. 


He Felt Guilty—WMrs. Pickett (apro- 
pos of nothing in particular)—Sometimes 
I think that Darwin was right. 

Mr. Pickett (startled)—Great cats! 
What have I done ncw?—Buffalo Express. 


Simply Attached—Smith—l lost my) 
identity for two whole weeks last sum- 
mer. 

Jones—How did it happen? 

Smith—Spent my vacation among 
wife’s relations, where I was simply 
known as Anra’s busband.—Péiaede/ 


phia Inquirer. 
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Het nieuwste argument 
op den weg naar de alge 
meene ontwapening. 

The latest argument 
in favor of general dis- 
armament.—De Amster- 
Jammer (Amsterdam). 


<—_—_ BD» 
The Boomerang 
Monroe Dox trine— 
I see you've got to go 
British Sea Power 
Ah, but if I go, so 
do you!—World 
(London) 


»—_® 

will make 
you forget the peace 
terms. é. World 


(New York). 








»—_BD 
Hey, can’t 
vou do some- 
thing for this 
end ?— Age 
Herald. 
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ing less trouble to the play- 





be: | lot or peo- 
ple? In melo- 
drama the plot 
is supreme dic- 
tator and personality hardly 
has a look-in. In farce like- 





Shall the People Rule? 


By Lawton MAcKALL 


wright. The audience ac- 
cepts them without his hav- 
ing to go into detail. Thus 
in “The Unknown Pur- 
ple” the selfish, extravagant 
wife is just the selfish, ex- 








wise it is inexorable in its 
command of “Keep moving!” In tragedy, on the 
other hand, the people are permitted to stop and 
brood and self-analyze. In sentimental comedy they 
are accorded all the extenuation of love. In costume 
drama they are granted the privilege of acting pic- 
turesque. In drama-with-a-purpose they may dis- 
course ad snoozeum concerning Motherhood, Newer 
Thought, or Labor Conditions in the Bodkin Industry. 
But in character comedy they may do anything they 
please—anything that expresses personality. 

One of our leading advocates of self-determination 
for play personages is Rachel Crothers, author of such 
character concentrations as “Old Lady 31,” “The Little 
Journey” and “39 East.” Other play- 
wrights have made familiar the kind of 
character play like “The Music Mas- 
ter” and “ Lightnin’”’, where one per- 
sonality is built up unforgetably 
while the others remain little more 
than types in the background; Miss 
Crothers’ method is to present a com- 
munity of characters, each one of 
which has a distinct individuality. 
In “Old Lady 31” the community 
was an old ladies’ home; in “The 
Little Journey” it is a carful of Pull- 
man passengers; in her newest play 

is a “select” boarding-household 

the “lady of refinement” who 
vaunts her solicitude as hostess for her 
guests and maintains a social atmos- 
phere, but who in money matters is 
trictly a cold proposition; the pom- 
pous psychology-hipped young doc- 
tor; the kittenish Southern lady of un- 
certain age; the shy and bony twin 
sisters, one of whom always de- 
ters to the other as being so 
wonderful—these and the rest 
are real people. 

And real people are somuch 
more interesting than types. 
But types are handier, entail- 
































travagant wife type that has 
become standardized in plays and novels and movies. 
All she has to “register” is “I am this well-known 
type,” and the melodrama speeds on, without losing 
any time in “developing” her, to the shiver stunts 
that constitute the real innards of the play. The only 
participant that requires detailed introduction to the 
audience is the Purple Terror itself. Hence the effi- 
ciency of melodrama: the use of recognizable types 
means less explanation and more action. 

No doubt it is this efficiency that makes detective 
stories and the like popular with America’s big execu- 
tives. Men accustomed to classifying and organizing 
people as types rather than individuals are impatient 
of detailed characterization: they want 
to see things happen, watch results. 
Used to issuing orders and having them 
obeyed, they see no need of explain- 
ing motivation. People in exciting 
yarns and melodrama do as they are 
told by the author, and no questions 
are asked. 

But when you deal with real people 
you are hampered with the problem of 
probability. Miss Crothers cannot 
move her characters about the stage 
as though they were puppets. 
All she can do is bring these 
contrasting personalities to- 
gether, give them opportu- 
nities for revealing their 
idiosyncrasies amusingly, 
involve them in as much of 
a plot as their individual- 
ities will permit and set 
sentiment to work among 
them. Her play formula 
would seem to be: Take a 
dozen fresh characters, mix 
Photo ty Besouex in) a quaint locale, stir in 

Rose Rolanda, as love and gossip, and let sim- 
_ revealed to Monte mer for a couple of hours. 
yiiwaaurs at the Light, sweet; considered by 

many very delicious. 
























From “ Miss 
NELLY oF 
N’Or.EANS ” 






Neuiy (Mrs. Fiske)—An ankle was 
something worth watching for back in : 
"86. A man had to take a sporting »> 
chance when he got married then. 





From “ MouiEReE’ 

Mme. peE MownrTespan 
kidding the king) — You 
re the state, Louis. 

Lourts XIV—I the state! 
That’s a phrase worth re- 
membering. I am the 
state—the state is [! 
We'll share that 

thought. 


Henry Miller 
Moliére, heavily 
tn love and laces. 












And that, says 
Mr. Moeller, is how 
the phrase got itself 
invented. From “‘ Ptease Get 

MarRIED” 





To m Wise 
as “Cappy 


Ricks” / It’s annoying when the 
\ ee. : hotel where you're honey- 
. Se mooning suddenly bursts 

Y into flames. 
There 1s trouble ahead for any “ nice, kind young Ferpie (sulkily prepar- 
feller” who tries to put one over on old Cappy. ing to move on)—All un- 
“A lump of anthracite,” he growls warningly, dressed and no place to go! 

‘ 


‘is soft compared with the Ricks’ heart.” 
At that he’s a liar. 
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POLITICS 





Delicate Topics—‘*What makes you 
oid that colleague of yours?” 
He’s always trying to pick a quarrel 
complained Senator Sorghum 
I never see him that he doesn’t ask me 
what I think of the League of Nations 


with me,” 


d the Monroe Doctrine.’’—!W ashington 
Sh 
Among the Candidates 
It seems 


Chat among the candidates 
For office, 
Here in our city, 
There are a number who 
Served in the war, 
Whose pictures 
In the newspapers and on 
The cards that they 
Hand out, 
Show them in 
The suits they wore 
Over there, which is an 
Advantage, and it seems that some 
Of the opposing candidates, 
Who were not in the war, 
Are luckier than some of the 
Other opposing 
Candidates, who, also, were not, 
Because they have pictures 
Of themselves that were taken 
In the lodge 
Uniform. 
Detroit News 


\ Little Thing on the Side 








A DUCK? 





>= o 


The Conundrum of the Casserole.—By- 
tander (London). 


ISN'T THIS RABBIT 





Never Again—‘“ Going to get out here 
to stretch your legs?”’ asked one man 
passenger of another as the through train 
drew into a station. 

“What place is this?”’ 
addressed 

Albany.” 
“No. I had one stretched here once.” 
Yonkers Statesman 


asked the man 


The Next Best Thing—*‘Get into 
public life, my boy.” 
‘Why, father? 


President of the 


Do you think I would 
ever become United 
States? ”’ 

Maybe not, but failing in that you 
might still get a large offer from a 
moving picture concern.”—Detroit Free 


Pr 


The Shopkeeper 





Les baraques Vilgrain? Je m’en fiche, ma 


What? Me live in the new model dwellin 


my Rodin! ’""—La Victoire (Paris). 


auto and 





The pro 
prietor of a grocery store chanced to 
glance out the plate-glass window and 
saw a small boy lingering around a barrel 
of apples exhibited on the sidewalk. 


The Exact Terminology 


exclaimed the 


“What 


“Hey, there 
groceryman, going to the door. 
are you doing?” 

“Nothing,” laconically answered the 
boy, with his eyes still fixed on the barrel. 

“Nothing, eh?” doubtfully returned 
the man. “Aren’t you trying to steal 
some of those apples? oy 

“No, sir,’ responded the youngster. 
“I’m trying not to.”—Rehoboth Sunday 
Herald. 


boy!” 


Ultimatum— Willie was in bad tem- 
per. His mother had just discovered that 
there was not a clean nightshirt ready for 
him to wear. 

“Never mind, Willie,’ she said, con- 
solingly. “You will have to put on one 
of your sister’s nightgowns tonight.” 

“What, a girl’s?”’ snorted Willie, draw 
ing himself up haughtily. 

“Yes. Why not?” asked mother, in 
surprise. 

“T won’t wear it!” 
boy. “I rather go to bed raw!” 
tian Messenger 


declared the small 
Chris 


His Inference—Little Benjamin, a 
companied by his governess, was out for 
his morning stroll, when they passed a 
street where a load of straw had bee 
scattered in front of a house in which 
there had been a serious illness 

“Miss Teachem, why have they scat 
tered all this straw about here?” asked 
Benjamin. 

“Well,” replied the good lady, “a littl 
baby came to Mrs. Jones last night.” 

“My goodness,” exclaimed Benjamin 
“but it was well packed.”—T7imes-Pica- 


vue. 


He Played "Em—*Can any boy tell 
me what harness is?”’ asked the teacher 

Not a single boy knew. 

“Well,” she continued, “is there any 
boy here whose father works among 
horses?” 

One small boy stood up and answered, 
“Yes, teacher, mine does.” 

“Well,” said the teacher, “what does 
your father put on the horse every morn- 
ing?” 

“ Please, teacher, every cent he has.” — 
Edinburgh Scotsman. 
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Reducing—*I don’t eat as much as 
1 did. I’m reducing.”’ 

“You want to bring down your 
weight?” 

“No; 
Chronicle 


my expenses.”—San Francisco 


To an Absent Friend— Solitary Diner 
(suddenly rising)—Ladies and Gentle- 
men, may I suggest to you all the good 
old toast, “Absent Friends,’’ coupled 
with the name of my waiter, whom I 
haven’t seen for more than half-an-hour?” 

Passing Show. 


Affinity—We read that a hen has 
adopted a litter of pigs. A possible ex- 
planation of this is the natural intimacy 
between ham and eggs.—Charlotte News. 


The Necessary Warning—An adver- 
tisement in the Berlin Meggendorfer Blaet- 
ler reads: 

“Canary bird escaped. Return to 
Barbarossa Strasse 5 and receive rea- 
sonable reward. (Not edible.)”’ 

And this story also comes from Berlin, 
where profiles become exceedingly narrow: 

“Fish and potatoes were served at the 
restaurant, both in the singular number 
and the portion miserably small. 

“Nevertheless, my neighbor got a bone 
in his throat and attracted general atten- 
tion with his coughing and groaning. 
Some persons came to his help, suggest- 
ing that he swallow several pieces of dry 
bread or a few potatoes. 

“The waiter ran out and brought four 
big potatoes. The patient swallowed them 
one after another, poured in his glass of 
beer to keep them down, and then he 
felt better. 

“When he was about to leave I asked 
how he felt. 

“*Oh, it’s nothing, thank you,’ was 
the answer, ‘after pulling off the same 
trick in the next restaurant, I shall get 
enough.’ ’’—Journal of the American Med- 
ical Association. 


Motherhood—She laid the still white 
form beside those that had gone before. 
No groan, no sigh burst from her. Sud- 
denly she let forth a cry that pierced the 
still night air, making it vibrate into a 
thousand echoes. It seemed as if it came 
from her very soul. Twice the cry was 
repeated, and then all was quite quiet 
again. She would lay another egg to- 
morrow.—Green Bag. 


The Cheerful Philosopher 











» Kai ? 


“ Pas frais? Pas frais? 


1” 


Why, they are still alive! 


Le 


DOCTORS 


In a Country Practice—Two coun 
try boys, twelve and fourteen years of 
age, walked into my office one morning 
and had no sooner closed the door, when 


one of them placed his hand over his ear, 


jumped around on one foot then on the 


“There 
he goes, there he goes,”’ and when I asked 


replied that 


other, swearing and exclaiming, 


him what was the matter, he 

he had a bug in his ear. 
Before I could examine him he re- 

The Tiger 


A Popular Car of State 


per 
> - 








-_ 


| 











Endurance, solidité, broie P’ obstacle. 
Endurance, 
stacles.—La Baionnette 


ob- 


folidity, overrides all 
Paris). 

















Ils sont encore vivants !” 

* ("est pas une raison: vous n’étes pas morte, vous?” 
“Stale! 
‘That doesn’t prove anything; yo 


u are not dead yourself.”—Le Péle-Méle (Paris). 


peated his contortions, exclaiming, “There 
he goes again, there he goes.” The bug 
was playing taps on his membrana tym- 
pani. I placed the boy before a window 
and with a concave mirror threw a bright 

light through the ear speculum. The bug 
saw the light and came forward, crawling , 
out to the edge of the speculum, and I 
picked it off with my fingers. When I 
showed the boy the bug he said, “ Thank 
God; how much is it?”’ I replied a dollar. 
The other boy who had been attentively 
watching the proceedings, exclaimed: 
“A dollar; well, that’s gall. You never 
took out that bug; he walked out his 

self.”—Journal of the American Medical 
Association. 


Would Work It Out—Doctor—You 
owe me a bill of twenty-five dollars. 
Patient—Well, if I had a job I might 
pay you. Can’t you give me a job? 
Doctor—What kind of a job could I 
give you? 
Patient 
collecting the bill. 


Well, you might give me a job 
Boston Transcript. 


The Wrong Line—The office tele- 
phone in a well-known surgeon’s office 
rang. The doctor himself answered the 
phone. A childish voice inquired, ‘Who 
is this?’’ The doctor recognized the 
voice of his seven-year-old boy. Although 
an exceedingly busy man, he is ever ready 
for a bit of fun, if the opportunity per- 
mits, and anticipating such at this time, 
replied, ‘This is the smartest man in the 
city.””. The child mumbled for a moment 
and replied, “I beg your pardon, sir, it is 
the wrong number,” and hung up.— 
Indianapolis News. 
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Gain Power in 
Thirty Seconds 
—Half aMinute! 


Give Conscious Evolu- 
tion a trial of thirty 
seconds—half a min- 
ute—and you will be- 
come personally con- 
scious of the new life 
and higher energy and 
vitality, of which you 
can have a super- 
abundance, as you de- 
sire. 








Why Be Satisfied With Near Power, Near Vitality, 


Near Energy, Near Health, Near 
Ambition and Near Freedom? Revolutionize 





Courage, Near 





Yourself—Start a revolution! 


Why Take Less Than Your Full Share? 


Conscious Evolution can easily and quickly demonstrate to 
you that you are only half as dynamic, vital, well, strong, 
energetic, brave, authoritative, only half as forceful, dom- 
inant, self-reliant, daring, courageous and but half as pro- 
gressive, masterful, aroused, powerful and creative as you 
may easily become, through higher personal evolution. 


Thousands Are Secretly Revolutionizing! 


Everywhere throughout the land men and women in every 
walk of life are secretly and thoroughly revolutionizing and 
advancing themselves in life, happiness, joy and power. 
Why not you? Why not succeed and enjoy yourself as 
others succeed, and enjoy themselves, who are more alive 
and have super-energy, super-health, super-vitality and 
super-power of every character, through higher evolution? 


Why Live an Inferior Life? 


Whether you are a business man, a laborer, doctor, lawyer, 
banker, financier, mechanic, soldier, sailor, philosopher, or 
scientist, higher evolution is quickly yours—through Conscious 


Evolution. 


Gain Supremacy! 


Conscious Evotution offers a new era for you. Will you 
continue to live in the old and “failure” conditions, or will 
you enter into the new life—the better life—the superior life 
—the pleasurable life—the joyous life—the successful life and 


the supreme life? Why Miss the Super-Pleasures of Life? 


Daily Results 


“Conscious Evolution has done all for me that you promised 
and I am simply radiating good health. I can hardly belicve it 
myself, it has made such a great change in me. I am in better 
condition than I have been for twenty years and am chock full of 
energy and ambition. Tasks that were a burden to me in the past 
are now easy and a pleasure. I have no money to burn or throw 
to the birds, but if you were to offer me one thousand dollars in 
good hard cash and put me back where I was before beginning 
your system, I would say, ‘Nothing doing.’ I enjoy the work you 
have mapped out for me and am impatient to get at it.” 

“| SHALL BE SIXTY-SIX YEARS OLD NEXT AU- 
GUST and if you were to see me right now you would 
say ‘forty,’ and, as a fact, I am better, stronger, and 
have more energy than the average man at forty. I 
have only you and your system to thank for these things, 
and I want to thank you from the very bottom of a 
grateful heart for what you have done for me. I am a 
man now in every sense of the word, whereas I was 
only a fraction of a man and rather a small fraction 
before profiting through Conscious Evolution.’’ 

“The strangest part of it all is that my hearing is greatly im- 
proved. The muscles of my shoulders, back and abdomen are 
immense, and I have forgotten that I have a liver, kidneys, heart, 
or any other organs, except my stomach which makes a loud call 
three times a day. I have lost all desire for stimulants.” 


“When I tell some of my friends how quickly I was benefited 
by Conscious Evolution, they do not believe me. 
exaggerate.” : 

“One year ago I was an old man at forty; today I am a youth 
at forty-one.” 


They think I 


“I can honestly say that the benefits I have received from Cor 
scious Evolution cannot be measured by any payment of money, 
and I can say unhesitatingly that your system far exceeded n 
fondest hopes.” 

“TI could see the tremendous reality and possibilities of Con 
scious Evolution in less than half a minute’s direction of m 
energies into creative channels.” 

**Conscious Evolution has changed me from an invalid 
into a tireless human machine.’”’ 

“I would not consider trading the benefits I have received fron 
Conscious Evolution for gold.” 

“ As a student of physiology and histology, I at once recognized 
the feasibility of Conscious Evolution.” 

“Ten seconds from the time I started Conscious Evolution, | 
felt myself more alive and energetic.” 

“1 have used Conscious Evolution for a few weeks, 
and I find myself marvelously improved in both body 
and mind. Conscious Evolution is wonderful, and the 
world will be brighter when men and women every- 
where grasp it.’”’ 

“ My doctor has been quite interested in my results. Today I 
went to his office for a personal examination. It is my practice 
to have my physician examine me once a year. The doctor said 
he would not have thought me susceptible of so much development 
and improvement and reiterated, ‘It is wonderful. Does not seem 
possible, ete.’ He was highly impressed and you could not expect 
him to be more favorably so.” 

‘*1 became aware of the beneficial power of Conscious 
Evolution at the end of the first ten seconds.’’ 


— 
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More Daily Results 


“Conscious Evolution has taken away that tired, lazy feeling 


nd replaced it with a fee'ing of ener a feeling to do some 
ng and to take an interest in doing it. Truly, Con 

Fvolution is a wonderful discovery. My experience with it 
bles me to say that it is all that is claimed for it and n 


‘Conscious Evolution made me feel twenty-five 
years younger. I can run up and down stairs, and 
walk six or seven miles at any time. I rest and digest 
as I did in my youth. I have no worry, and I feel happy. 
My arms and legs are getting strong and I thank your 
System for it all. I have got along so well, I constantly 
think of going into the shipyard, to see what I can do. 
I want to stir around at something, even though I am 
eighty-three years of age. Conscious Evolution is bring- 
ing me back to life. Conscious Evolution is bringing 
me back to youth. AndI thank you, Mr. Swoboda.’’ 


Conscious E on has made me an enihusiast and | 
h thousands of others would try it, as 1 see them on the 
reet and in the office b the hur lred who could be won- 
fully benefited by it. Perhaps, however, they are satisfied 
h the way they are and to accept inferior conditions; but | 
ne, would not go back to the old life again for an m 
money. The benefits I have received through Cons« 
ition and your letters cannot be reckoned in dollars. I! 
er realized before what scientifi tressing of the energie 
ido fora man. ‘The results in my case, both physics 
i mentally, have been amazing. My greater power of mind 
making all of my old experiences worth more to me in form- 


new idea ] now realize how a non-intense persona 
most of the benefit of its experience \ 
. a w 

| can only say I am of a new life 


for my health, 


conscious 


**Your system makes me feel like a different person. Every 
one w m | ! ve ever met who has tried it « ut, has the same 
thing to say about it. Was talking to a man today whose wife 

i owV da enti t 

** Your system 1s direct, imple, scient effec C nd 
makes one feel so invigorated. As an athlete and as a physi- 

in, | endorse Conscious Evolution unreservedly. It is, and 
more, what claimed for it.” ; 

“Conscious Evolution has given me surprising results. | 
expected good results but I am surprised.” 


“Conscious Evolution sent a message of energy, 
health and power through me in twenty seconds, 


which has been increased from day to day.’’ 

**I feel very much better. i did me more good in three 

eeks than four doctors did in sixteen months.” 

“Your course has been of great benefit to me I am able 
to do a great deal more work with less fatigue. My pleasures 
are also increased; all work seems a pleasure now.” 


‘*‘When your first letter of instructions reached me, 
I was tired and blue. I read it and saw the ‘light.’ 
My blues disappeared. I used my energies for about 
ten seconds, and my tiredness left me. Conscious 
Evolution is increasing my every power of mind and 
body as I wish and as you promise.”’ 

“I indeed realize what physiological gladness means. My 
lerful. It ( 
when I took my first 
ibined the blend- 
of fairy 


ensation of physical enjoyment is wond seems too 
xd to be true. It is something as I felt 

p to the Bermudas, where nature has cor 

ing of dainty coloring so exquisite that nothing short 

land can describe it. This is how Conscious Evol 


me to feel.” 


ition Causes 





| These Amazing Books Are For You 








Swoboda has 


of Conscious 


ublished for distribution two remarkable books which explain his system 
volution and what it has already done. 


Write for these books—not be- 


cause Conscious Evolution has meant so much to 262,000 other men and women, not 
because there is scarcely a prominent family in the country that hasn’t at least one 
member a pupil of Swoboda, but because they contain valuable ideas for you. Conscious 
Evolution is being personally used by many of the most prominent physicians and such 
men as Woodrow Wilson, Charles E. Hughes, the Rockefellers, the Vanderbilts, the 





Goulds, the Huntingtons, the Cudahys, the Swifts, the Armours and 
McAdoo for advancing themselves in energy, health, vitality and 




















& a power of personality. 
CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION and THE SCIENCE OF LIFE show how to double or even 
walid treble your power of mind and body; not by tedious prolonged study, but by a process of 
energization which raises the very level of your life and mental powers. 
1 fron These books show how to amazingly increase your power of will and personality, as well as 
your power of body for every action and for every purpose and process. 
m1 CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION also explains the dangers and fallacy of excessive exercise and 
conscious deep breathing. 
ion CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION and THE SCIENCE OF LIFE show the way to attaining what 
you genuinely desire or want. You have a pleasant surprise in these books. They lead to 
eeks, higher pleasure, higher joys, and higher realization. 
body CONSCIOUS EVOLUTION and THE SCIENCE OF LIFE will show you what amazing 
d the . possibilities exist for you if you cease to rely wholly on blind evolution. These books are 
very- Conscious absolutely free and there is no obligation now or after. These books are yours to keep, 
Evolution that you may attain a higher understanding of yourself and of evolution and the means to 
day l io a higher existence. we 
- ™ Effective Just write your name and address on the coupon, tear it out and mail to Swoboda or Oy m, ww ' 
: in draw a ring about your name on your letterhead, or merely send a postal, giving A8 Py 
_— : name and address. Do it today! This is your opportunity! Now is your turn! ey o> 
orem Women This is your day! This is your hour! Write now! eq: ee 
Site as oo — 
S .£.0 , > 
; fon 2279 Berkeley Bldg., “Ss mS “a s ee ee 
own a ALOIS P. SWOBODA, “New Yad” Aes St oe 














—————_ Os ee 


= alia 


me - 


=, 


SSS Ee eC le EE Ee 


EE STL ee 2 oe ess oeererse 





-—— we - 


—— eS SS es 





womw oe 


























Deck. 











‘Lent Hates 


His Experience Longer 

By Woasam Rea Brack, U. 8. A. 
MAJOR in a stevedore regiment employed 
one of his men to take care of his horses and 
do little chores around the yard. One day Sam 
came into the Major’s office and he was some 
agitated man. After he had saluted, he ex 
claimed: “Major, I want to be relieved from dis 

hyar job, right now! 

The Major asked him why he didn’t want the 
job any more. 

“Major, that thar job is good enuff, but I just 
can’t seem to get along with yo’ all wife. Seems 
every time I goes down to that thar house, she 
puts me to doin’ all kinds a chambermaid work, 
and a naggin’ at me all a ther time, too.” 

[Then it was the Major’s turn. “Sam, I’ve 
been living with that woman for thirty-odd years 
now and if there is going to be anyone relieved, 
it's going to be me 


Too Appreciative 
By Pvr. A. A. Borosxs, U. 8. A 
Pvt. Jones happened to be in ranks for the 
first time the day that the regiment was reviewed 
by the colonel. Everything went well until the 
regiment band played while the 
attention. At the end Private Jones started 
clapping his hands in applause. He got K. P 


duty for six Sundays 


men were at 


What the Army Taught Us 


By Pvr. Wiustam Ausert Curtim, Co. K, 62nd Inf., 
Camp Lee, Va. 


Singing 

That the well-known sun does rise in the East 

How to say “Sir.” 

Chat man is a domestic animal 

That he can make beds. 

That he can wash dishes 

To envy civilians. 

That all men are vain. 
were used with the first issue of 
sea” caps than 
Easter Sunday 

hat bread can be eaten with or with- 


More mirrors 
“over- 


ever saw service on 


out butter—as the mess sergeant prefers 
Thaj parade rest doesn’t mean rest at all. 
Chat I have a right hand. 
Phat it is possible to have 78,537,653 
different muscles ache at the same time 
Chat a pass in the pocket is worth six 
in the orderly room. s 
That the poet who wrote “ Man wants 
but little here below nor wants that little — Dra 


long ’ The 
off ym ti 


Put more than poetry in his song. 





This Week’s Best Service Joke 
So Much Depends Upon So Much 
By Pvt. CuantesiL. Warre, U.S. A. 
Buck Private (toriting letter in dugout) —Is toda) 
1¢ twentieth or the twenty-first? 


CorporaLt—Of what? 











Legislation Both Ways 

By Pvr. Svtvester Horrman, Signal Corps, San Benito, Tex 

\ drafted soldier was complaining of the delays 
in discharging—especially as applied to himself. 

“Tt takes an Act of Congress to get a guy out,” 
he said to a crowd in the canteen, looking for 
sympathy. 

A doughboy who wore a star above his three 
service stripes, soon quieted him, 

“Tt took an Act of Congress to get you in.’ 


Sick 
By Pvr. J. Ricuanp Garrner, U. 8S. A. 
“Were you very sick with the flu, Rastus?’ 
“Sick! sick! Man, Ah was so sick mos’ ebery 
night Ah look in dat er casualty list for mah name.” 


The Stranger 
By Caprars E. G. Kyre, M.C., U. 8. A. 
” \ OTHER, there’s a strange man knocking, 
- Knocking on the kitchen door! 
He has piles of things about him, 
Strewn upon the back porch floor!” 


“Run, my child, and say unto him, 
Say unto him, ‘Go away,’ 

I’ve no time to bother with him, 
I’ve too much to do today.” 


Then the daughter chased herself back, 
Chased herself back to the door, 
Where a tired man leaned forlornly, 
Souvenirs strewn o’er the floor. 


Why The Transport Was Overdue 


ss 





n by Paci 4. Hanson, U.S. 8S. Ameri 


ship didn’t make much headway the day the big fights 


e forward hatch. 


“Sir,”’ the child said to the strange man, 
Said unto him—yes, she did—! 

“We don’t care to buy a thing, sir!” 
Woofed the tired man, “ Hello, kid!!” 


“T’m your dad, you've never looked on!” 
Never looked on! It was true. 

Then she ran and grabbed a portrait. 
“Surely right, dad! This is you!” 


Hearing voices came the mother, 
Came the mother then to see. 
Something in the stranger’s husky 
Voice just made her come to see. 


Down the aisles of mem’ry wandered— 
Mem’ry wandered—yes, it did! 

This loud soldier on the back porch, 
This sleeve-gilded man—his kid? 


“Are you Henry? What’s your number?” 
Got his number—G-2 stuff! 

And ol’ Henry Aad the number; 

He was home without a bluff. 


“Eight long vears I’ve been away, Maude, 
Been away, in every clime. 

Now I’m home, dear, 16 sleeve stripes!” 
Spoke up Maude, “God knows it’s time!” 


Satisfied he was her lor Z lost, 
Long-lost hubby, then did Maude 
Open up her home unto him, 
Hear his ventures—did applaud. 


Now he lives with those who love him, 
Love him, though his accent’s odd; 

Half the time he speaks in German, 
Polak, Turkish, Hodgi-Pod. 

when it’s 


Saying “nicht wahr”’ 


ce pas, 


But he’s taking English lessons, 
And he'll get along, we guess. 


A Hustler 


By Lrevcr. Georce T. Hotmes, U. S. 


In response to numerous inqt 
is a person in 
of more than he gets into, and 
into less than he gets out of, and 
out and gets. 


LB 


n'est 


And “ Ja wohl” when he means “ yes.”’ 


liries 


we wish to explain that a “gold brick” 
uniform who gets out 


gets 


gets 
ge 
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Losing Friends 


By Waut Mason 


HAD a much beloved chum, who 


borrowed fifteen dollars, to buv him- 


elf some chewing gum, a shirtwaist 


and some collars. 


He 
A 


re. 


e 


used to make himself at home around 


wily cottage, and listened while | 


a pome, and shared my frugal pot- 


He’d sit around and read a book, 
narrative majestic, and sometimes 


ted with the cook, or joshed the blond 
mestic. But now he seeks my shack 


me 

I 
ce 1 
| lo 


tes 


nes, 


re, though others there are throng- 
long to see him at the door, and 


it out in longing 


ng to hear his joyous tones, his anec- 
so clever; alas, he borrowed fifteen 
and I shall see him never. 


| would forget the fifteen seeds, forgive 


; 
e de 


car 


11 


V. 
ne, 
sit 


isk 


very 


iss 


cke 


bt quite fully, if he would come and 
my screeds, and tell me they are 

| miss him when the bright stars 
I miss him in the gloaming, when 
underneath my vine, my sorrel 
ers combing. I miss him in my 
mood, and have since last October; 


miss him when I’m half-way stewed, | 


him when I’m sober. Until the 
ns swim like ducks he never more 


vill greet me; alas, he borrowed fifteen 


at 


Oh, 


hat 


irive 
pleasure? If one must lose his dearest 
friend, the prince of kindly joshers, what 
profits treasure in the end, what good are 
teen washers? 

. had a friend who came and said, “I’ve 


ritte 


and he’s afraid to meet me. 

what, I ask, are fifteen scads and 
avails such treasure, if they will 
away the lads whose presence is a 


‘n this here sonnet; | made the 


blamed thing in my head, so help me Pete, 
doggone it. I wish to read it out, by 


Ja 


mes 


; then tell me, plainly, truly, if I 


zm built for a > games—or is my 


muse 


ne 


thor 


ms 


ten 
\rt’s dominion.” 


neve 


He 


gla 


unruly? > honest as the day is 
I want your true opinion; now 
while I read my song, my trip in 


used to be the dearest friend! The 


ight of it is killing; he always seemed 


d to lend a doubloon or a shilling. 
r had to plead or beg, he shelled out 


jin with laughter; I merely paused to 


ill hi 


Anc 


hi 


is leg, and got what I was after. 
1 now he greets me with a sneer; | 
1im that his sonnet was evidence 


at something queer had lodged beneath 


. bo 
e, 
ever 
ve me. 


nnet. The cow may nest in yonder 
he pigs may fly above me, but never, 
shall I see the friends who used to 


Dunno 


History repeats.”’ 


‘Th 


ink we'll have another whisky insur- 


tion?”’ 


4 


No Gastronomic T. N. T. 
a question whether the most rabid an- 
would dare blow up the cook. 
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For some of us the war 
will never be over 


AYBE you'll be going to the 
country in a few weeks to see the 








Straight from green of the new leaves, and maybe, too, 
7e y ’ e e 
An advertisement  YOu’ve got tickets for a corking show to- 


Gund for the Vi. ‘Might, where there will be lights and 


t Liberty Loz 
a colors and gay costumes and a 


American - soaeae hap py crowd. 


tionary Force. 


Well -perhaps the war is over for you. 





But for some of us 











Can YOU rest or work or play or live 
| until you have finished the work we 
| started — before the light went out? 


| See it through! It’s a big American job. Unless 
| you finish it up in the old American way the 
battles we fought over here will have been 
won in vain. 


VICTORY 
Liberty Loan 


GOVERNMENT LOAN 


ORGANIZATION This space ts contributed by the 

Second Federal Reserve District alia eS Ria aaisied ‘ . 
LIBERTY LOAN AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND 
COMMITTEE TELEGRAPH COMPANY 


120 Broadway New York 
































PAY AS YOU CAN 


for any Diamond or other article you ask us to ship to ye 
send no money Your credit is good We trust you for anything wae want. 


LYON DIAMONDS 


ure the puer Qu AL ITY —perfect cut and blue-white. Every Diamond in our stock 


isa GEM of G 

8 ARLY DIVIDEND OFFER 
Every Diamond is pa Tt by a binding guarantee covering v L1y and quality. 
MORE thanthat. We cuarantee you 8 yearly inc:ease in value on all exchanges. 
) ou get absolute protection 

Buy Now At Low Prices 

Shipments made without expense to you. You incur norisk. You examine carefully— 
if satisfactory, pay only one-fifth of the purchase price and keep it; balance 10% 
monthly If unsatisfactory, return at our expense Don't pay a cent until you are 
convinced Lyon Diam nds are Superior Value Let us explain how to build a solid 
foundation for the futrrrs Send TODAY ah Free Catalog . 
10°, Discount ll Cash P. 







ok M LYON & CO. 1Marden Lane NewYork 
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* COHAN?’S fvec's.20.° ‘Mats: Wed and Sat ase. 
THE CUTE LITTLE PLAY 
THAT TURNS 'EM AWAY 


“A Prince There Was” 


Geo. M. Cohan’s Greatest Success 


COHAN & HARRIS $ Naewar dS l2 


COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


The ROYAL VAGABOND 


A COHANIZED OPERA COMIQUE 


ELTINGE 


A. H. WOODS presents 








West 42nd Street. Eves. at 8:30 


& Saturday 2 


Theatre 
Matinees Wed 


nesday 





UP IN MABEL’S ROOM 


With HAZEL DAWN, JOHN CUMBERLAND, Others 





THEATRE, West 42d St., Eves. 8:30 


REPUBLIC Mats. Wed. & Sat. at 2:30 
A. H. WOODS presents 


The Woman 
in Room 13) 


CHARLES DILLINGHAM PRESENTS 





VERYTHING 


AT 
THE 
STAGED BY R. H. BURNSIDE 


“Enough of ‘ Exorgthing’ for 10 musical comedies —N.Y. 


Matiness Dally 2 Recto at 8 40 4 





Evenings 8 : 30 


BOOTH “32nryt2avny BP 
The Unknown Purple 


Oth Street 


WINTER GARDEN "3.22.2. 
Monte Cristo, Jr. *™ 


Tues., Thurs 
A Ss » i oO R Broadway and 45th Street. Evenings 8:15 


& Sat 
Matineess Wednesday and Saturday 2:15 


WITH FAY 
SELWYN 42nd Street west of Broadway evenings iis 
Matinees Wednesday and Saturday 2 








BAINTER 





comeey TUMBLE IN 





CASINO "Sittinte Wednesday and Saturday £15. 


HIP PODROME 


= 


wuscat. SOME TIME ,k2... 








Some 
By 
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® ; 





SR NN, OER vu" 


Better “OLE, Tu Cort. Old Bill 
Bert and Alf, and the cigarette lighter 
that failed. 

Cappy Ricxs—Morosco. A word to Tom 
Wise is sufficient to start a rumpus. 
Come Atonc—WNora Bayes. Doughboys 

and doughnut lassies. 

Come-On Cuaritey—gé&ith Street. The 
financial orgy of a shoe-clerk. 

Dappies—Lyceum. Bachelors 
low. : 

Dark RosaLEEN—Belasco. Newly 
corked Irish atmosphere supplied by 
the Belasco laboratories. 

Dear Brutrus—E£mpire. 
about destiny. 

East 1s West—Astor. Fay 
Chinee capers. 

EveryTHinG—Htppodrome. 
ulation of any stage in th 

Forever Arrer—P/a: 
when his seedy overcoat that cam 


bre yught 


un- 


Droll dope 
Bainter cuts 


Largest pop- 
e world. 
All is saved 


e be- 


, 
nouse. 


tween them is metamorphosed into 
captainly khaki. 
FrienDLyY Enemies—//udson. Barrage 


of broken English. 
Goop Morninc, Jupce!—Shubert. Musi- 
cal comedy 4 la King. 


Hetto, ALEXxANDER!—Lyric. Greetings 
from McIntyre and Heath. 
Honor oF THE Famity, THoe—Globe. 


Otis Skinner puts uncle’s house in order 
by raising the roof. 
Jest, Tue—Plymouth. 
Broadway. 

Licutnin’—Gaiety. Years of loafing 
have left his powers of exaggeration un- 
impaired. 


Biggest thing on 


Listen, Lester!—Knickerbocker. Tune- 
ful tiddle-taddle. 

Lirrte Journey, A—Vanderbilt. Pull- 
man training for a new life. 

Mipnicut Wuirt—Century Grove. Lin- 


gerie circus. 
Mis’ Netty or N’OrteEans—Henry Mil- 
ler. Jilting jilters. 
Mouitre—Liberty. 
model mummer. 
Monte Cristo, Jr. Winter Garden. Ex- 
hibition of neat knees. 

Ou, My Dear!—jo9th Sireet. Princess 
show hops daintily across the street. 
Our Peasant Sins—Belmont. Chasten- 

ingly moral. 


Miller as a 


Henry 


Prease Get Marriep—Fulton. Peri- 
lously previous. 
Prince THere Was, A—Cohan. Instead 


of going to seed in the Plaza as he had 
intended, His Highness blooms afresh 
in a boarding-house. 

Royat VacaBonp, THe—Cohan & Har- 
ris. Prince Stephan leads the revolt 
against himself in an opera that fo- 
ments laughter against himself. 


6 7 er : 
Ha f-portion Impressions of the New 


omer ne, 


Broadway and Thereabouts 


York Shozes 
L. M. 


PPT A at PPS: PMNS EHR RE  EMIN NS ee NO EA 


SomeBopY’s SWEETHEART—Central 
Songful Sevillians. 
Some ‘Time—Casino. 

Wynnyings. 
SPANISH Opera Repertory—Park. Cas- 
tilian tunes and olive-complected ladies. 
Take It rrom Me—ggth Street. Scien- 
tific miss-management of a dippy de- 
partm store, 


Ponies 


and Ed 


ent 


Tea ror Turee—Maxine Elliott. Tw 
he’s and a she. 

39 Kast—Broadhurst. Constance Bin- 
ney in a boarding-house of glass. 

Turee ror Diana—Bijou. A new com- 


edy Englished from the Wop. 


Turee Faces East—Lonegacre. Turning 
the strafe on the Wilhelmstrasse. 
Turee Wise Foots—Criterion. Tami 


bears with sugar. 
Tosy’s Bow—Comedy. 

reprobate of the pantry. 
TumBie In—Selwyn. Seven Days’ 


The angeli 

gid- 
diness. 

Unknown Purpie, Tuoe—Booth. 
venge 

Up ms Masev’s Room—Eltinge. 
a slippery slip. 

Vetvet Lapy, THoe—New 
Musical folderol. 

Woman 1N Room 
Janet Beecher 
murder. 

ZIEGFELD Frotic—Cocoanut Grove. 


Ray- 
Seeking 
j 


Amsterdam. 


13, THe—Republi 


rudely suspected of 


Ive- 


ning repertoire of capable stocking 
company. 
Zoo-illogical 
By Houpven J. Smirn 
Mary called me “little lamb,” 


And fleeced me of my dough; 
And every place that Mary went, 
Of course I had to go. 


I followed like a fool one day, 
When Mary went to vote; 

She’s butted into politics— 
You see she has my goat. 


In Gay Paree 
“I’m just back from the other side.” 
‘And how are things in gay Paree?’ 
“You are now permitted to remain out until 
10 P.M.” 


A Business Poem 
“Careful about the feet now.” 
“Huh?” said the poet. 


“ This is for a shoe advertisement.” 


Thumbs Down 
“Any social distinctions in your town?” 
“Oh, The laboring classes will have 
nothing to do with the rest of the population.” 


yes. 
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WITH the COLLEGE WITS 


Irrepressible, Joyous, lrresponsible 


i 
= 
i 
uo ye 


Pre-historic 


Did vou hear what George Washington 

on his 27th birthday?” 

No. Father didn’t propose to mother until 
ears after that.’"—-Dartmouth Jack 


Not on the Casualty List 
Well, son, I see you're back from the 


Father 
t and not a scratch. 
No, I quit scratchin’ as soon as we got 
the trenches Cornell Widow. 


Downtrodden 

















‘ » I ¢ particularly; tha f . 
jancing on.—Princeton Tiger 
His Substitute 
S/ Is he very bashful? 
nd Ditto—When he took me on the roller- 
coaster he told me to hold tight to the bar or 
l’d fall out Yale Record. 
Reprint 
Che boy danced ‘round as though on air, 


His head was in a whirl 
His eves and mouth were full of hair, 
His arms were full of girl. 


He told the maiden of his love, 
Che color left her cheeks. 
But on the shoulder of his coat 
It showed for several weeks.—Ruégers Tar- 


gum 
Gloom 
Tke—Prohibition is going to make us a gloomy 
nation. 
Vike—What makes you think so? 


Ike—The people will have to hide all their 


good spirits.—Cornell Widow. 





“THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITS 


F 
| I trial will convince you that for style, comfort and service 






2 — a LL ee - | we er NE — = 
ee ee “THEY ARE MADE IN A WELL EQUIPPED FACTORY AT BROCKTON, MASS. 
angel BY HIGHEST PAID,SKILLED SHOEMAKERS, UNDER THE DIRECTION 
at Seven | AND SUPERVISION OF EXPERIENCED MEN : 






YEARS oF 


























| $400 $450 $hOO SEL 57D & B00 


you have been paying $10.00 to $12.00 for fine shoes, a 


| W. L. Douglas $7.00 and $8.00 shoes are equally as good and 
| will give excellent satisfaction. The actual value is determined 
| and the retail price fixed at the factory before W. L. Douglas 
| name and the retail price is stamped on the bottom. Thestamped | \_; 
| price is W. L. Douglas personal guarantee that the shoes are \)/ | Dest in theWerld 

always worth the price paid for them. The retail prices are @ 343.5054 

the same everywhere. Theycost no more in San Francisco than they do in New York. 


Stamping the price on every pair of shoes as a protection against high prices and 
unreasonable profits is only one example of the constant endeavor of W. L. Douglas 
to protect his customers. The quality of W. L. Douglas product is ceeinell by 
more than 40 years experience in making fine shoes. The smart styles are the 
leaders in the fashion centers of America. They are made in a well-equipped 
factory at Brockton, Mass., by the highest paid, skilled shoemakers fie the 


direction and supervision of experienced men, all working with an honest deter- 
mination to make the best shoes for the price that money can buy. 


CAUTION—Before you buy be sure W. L. Douglas name and the 
retail price is stamped on the bottom and the inside top facing. If 
the stamped price has been mutilated, BEWARE OF FRAUD. 


President W. L. Douglas 
Shoe Co., 145 Spark St., 
Brockton, Mass. 





For sale by 106 W.L. Douglas stores and over 9000 W. L. Douglas dealers, 
or can be ordered direct from factory by mail, Parcel Post charges pre- 
| paid. Write for Illustrated Catalog showing how to order by mail. 
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fal When the Empress of Ireland went down, 140 Salvationists were drowned. Tal 


When the sea gave up its dead not one Salvationist was found with a life belt on. 


Why? 


| The Salvation Army is based upon self-sacrifice. 
See for yourself. 





























Go into the slums and 


ip 





Back from the war, the Army is enlarging its work among the 


poor, the friendless, the lowly. 


WILL YOU HELP? 


ay 109-206 LI 


IEICGY 























The Salvation Army Home Service fund 


=) (o)— 

















yore 








oe 














‘| JUDGER, , 


, - 
i we 3 } | A Victory Loan Mother Goose f; 
| WF 








“ By Porter Emerson Browne 














: 
: Drawings by Oxviver Herrorp 
ating 
f 
. 
| IDDLE,  diddle 
dumpling, my soi 
; . . i 
' John \ 
' Went to bed with |} 
LEAN, white, sound teeth always excite comment and admiration. : } 
breeche ! 
' C But it is a greater pleasure to have them than to look at them. cecnes on. Tr 
The price—cleansing thoroughly twice daily with a dentifrice that He wouldn’t take time i FZ : 
emoves the food deposits and polishes and whitens the teeth-—is trivial i : oe i 
' mpared to the reward. adress again; _ - a ~. 
: Users of Dr. Sheffield’s Créme Dentifrice enjoy that sense of security He’s working all night P - o Sr” 
‘ which results from using a dentifrice perfected by the oldest tooth past« 
‘ manufacturers in America, a tooth paste that gives assurance and a | the Loan Campaig! 1 
’ feeling of dependability because of its efficiency and purity. | 
Formulated in accordance with the latest accepted | 
{ theories of dental science, Dr. Sheffield’'s Créme Dentifrice | 
is all that a tooth paste should be. 25c for a large tulbx } 
a sents ALL the value that a tooth paste can have 
' Get be from your druggist today | 
| 
; | ‘ 
fh 
} = 
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| —~ L SN | O' D Mother Hubbard | 
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wy / She went to the cupboar: 
ta And took out her very last bon 
4 ; 
: | And went to the bank 
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i i | 
Cs O 1B) \ \ | All cheerful and frank 
\ {i lo invest in the Victory Loa: 
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\ ou have v e « a t pa : \ : Met a pieman 
1 of « tar (;oing to the fair, 
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Would buy no pie 
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He had no cash to spare - 
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Victory Liberty Loan 
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| LESLIE-JUDGE COMPANY = ae | 
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“The Utmost in Cigarettes” 
Plain End or Cork Tip 


People of culture and refinement 
invariably PREFER Deities 











| 
to any other cigarette 
Makers of the Highest 
pny hha, Lorre 
~ 
a 
F 
4 
& 
Next Year's News ‘ 
, . és ’ 
120 the fllowing acount of the THE MAN IN THE MOON 
oe wilh fr account of the thet |1HEALTH LOOKS—COMFORT 
lables Will [requently appear in the news 
: We this scientifically co health belt, ° 
ers endorsed A an r* vurgeons: . ligh bes 1S the title Oo f this 
durab upport for the abdome hich greatly re ae . 
John Jones ol Agawam Avenue reported to wy strain on the ~—s minal muscles. Res no attractiv e picture. 
. : rende w obesit imbago, constiputio spina ° aie 
re police this morning that his house was deformities, floating kidney and all wecknesses in | It is a reproduction 
1 the night and a pint of whisk nd a cn of a Judge front cover 
rie ered in e nignt and a pint o MISKV ane ‘é ” | : . ‘ ? 
lf-pint of gin stolen.” THE ““WONDER in full colors, mounted 





HEALTH BELT _— 


Releases the tension on the internal lie 
ments und caus the internal organ 

WITH resume their proper positions and per 
i! 


form their functions in a normal, healt! 

ful way Easy to adjust i great com 

fort to the wearer For men, women and_children 

Send for the belt on Five Days’ Free Trial. I 

tisf ctor send us $2.50 If not, return belt. Give 
normal wait measur when ordering 


The Weil Health Belt Co., s.witeren, conn 





on aheavy mat, 11 x{14, 
ready for framing. 
We will send it, post- 
age free, for twenty- 
five cents, cash or stamps. 








EE 


t 
‘ 


Judge Art Print Department , 
225 Fifth Avenue New York City 


Druggists: Write for propo- ition and full particulars 
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Published week | J ( ympai 
I wick Buildis Fifth A ew k 
€ 
Trade Mark Reg. 3 
sieneiitahaaale aha WuRUIZER 
On as on 
Six mos ‘ 4 Boo years of instrument making 4 
I ble Wal ri | f Ne y k ! xT 
tal ord ‘ 
Vhe contents of IUDGFE are prote: 1} »pyright in both . 
I 1 States and Great Brit y 
IUDGE cannot e found at any newsstand, the publishers . 
_ . obtignt nm if that fact be promptly reported on You may have your choice of more than 2,000 instruments for a week’s trial in your own > 
rd or by letter 
RACK NUMBERS: P : _ home. Play it as if it were your own. Then, if you wish, you may send it back at our / 
s resent vear 0 cents per cop if rs : A 
ts: 1917, 20 cents, et : ” expense. Trial does not cost you a penny. F 
“Te Canadian Provinces add 5s peeing onvenient Monthly Payments id 
foreign countries add $1.00 a vear If you decide to buy you may pay the low manufacturer's price at the rate of a few cents a day. hl 
IUDGE cannot undertake to return unsolicited nuscripts The name “|! has stood for the highest quality for nearly two an aus aa ws oe oe { 
lrawings unless they } full ¢ an tee centuries. Every known musical instrument sold to you at direct-from- The Rudolph Wurlitzer Co 
the-manufacturer’s pric We have supplied the U.S. Government , Dent. 2545 
with trumpets for 55 years. ith Street, Cincinnati, ( 
——— d h j , ‘ t add , a S h Avenue, Ch Zz H 
Se ( y ust put your name and address iiiilleneie online teen weet 
Ad ng Department Off n t e oupon on coupon now. Please state 4 —y a capekoets free. Also tell 1g 
Br wick B New York what instrument you are interested in. There's no obligation 4 about your special offer direct fr hs 
Walker B lin Boston We'll send you the big 160-page book free and prepaid. Write P nufacturer ; 
Marquette Buildir Chicago ae a 
ae Seng aes THE RUDOLPH WURLITZER COMPANY, (7 ' 
Dept. 2545 ne 
East Fourth St., Cincinnati, O. South Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill 4 interested , 
ludg pr A} the Schweinler Press e Nan instrument here) 
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Besides the 
Pleasure of 
Drinking 


NON-INTOXICATING 


Century bread and 


butter beverage. No Government License Required 


Order a supply for home enjoyment and hospitality. Leading de 


there’s the cer- 
tainty of being 


Benefited. 


The Twentieth 








Cc. H. EVANS & SONS Estab. 1786 HUDSON, N. Y. 





slers 











—_ 
ae FILE 
e your copies of JUDGE and 


best humor. 








will have a volume of the world 


Here is a serviceable binder, mad 


of silk-finished cloth, with JUDGI 
tamped in gold on the cover. 
$1.50 brings the binder to you. | 


LESLIE- JUDGE CO. 225 Sth Ave., N. Y. City 








of piano or organ in your own home, at 
one-quarter usual cost. Dr. Quinn's 
famous Written Method is endorsed by 


leading musicians and heads of State Conservatories Successful 2 


years 
4 lessons. Scientific yet easy to understand. Fully illustrated 


Play chords at once and complete piece in every key, within | 


Li 


beginners or teachers, old or young. All music free. Diploma grante: a 


Write today for 64-page free book, “‘How to Learn Piano or Or 


M. L. Quinn Conservatory, Studio JE, Social Union Bidg., Boston, 


an 
ass. 





COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let's see what you can do with it. Cartoon- 


ists and illustrators carn from §20.00 to $/25.00 
or more per week My practical system of per- 
sonal individual lessons by mail will develop 
your talent Fifteen years’ successful work for 


newspapers and magazines qualifies me to teach 
you. Send sketch of Uncle Sam with 6c in stamps 
for test lesson plate; also collection of drawings 
showing possibilities for YOU. State your age. 
The Land School of Ltvstratina 

ndon 00 A a 


1483 Gehofield Building, Cleveland, 








LetCuticuraBe 
YourBeauty Doctor 


All druggists, Soap 3, Ointment 5 2 , Talcum 3. 
Sample each free of “‘Cuticura, Dept. B, Boston.” 














Thomas's EYE. WATER 





strengthens weak flamed eye and is ar 
and they will help keep y 
35 At All Druasiste or Sent by 
© Mail Upon Receipt of Price 


Write for our Booklet. it is FREE 


eye’ wash G | nee 1795 Keep your eyes we 


‘JOHN L. THOMPSON SONS & CO., 168 River St., Troy, N. Y. 














HOTEL BINGHAM -- Philadelphia 


IN THE CENTER OF EVERYTHING 


ARGE well lighted and comfortable rooms. Hotand cold 
running water in every room. Only hotel having direct 
Subway and Elevated connection with all railroad 

stations, ferries and department stores. Roof Garden. Club 
Breakfast Special Luncheons. Rooms without bath, $1.50; 
with bath, 32 00 up. FRANK KIMGLE, Manager. 





This Interesting Free Book | 


shows how you can become a skilled player | 














ROMEIKE’S PRESS CLIPPING BUREAU 


send you all newspaper 





clippingsjwhich may appear;about you, your frier nds, Or any 
ject on which you may want to be “up-to-date.” Every 
paper : and periodical of importance in the United States 
Surope is searched. Terms $6.00 per 100 notices 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ate New York! 
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Best of the New Phonograph Records 


Disco’s SELECTICNS 
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ERMA INIRTAT TTRRI TTAM sll nme 


aN Woeadeetal Bargain! “2 P’m Delighted!” 


and that ’s what you'll say, too, when you see 


THE AMERICAN UNIVERSITIES 
NEW UNABRIDGED DICTIONARY 


The Latest and Most Complete English Dictionary 


Contributing Staff From the Leading .\merican Universities—Harvard, Princeton, Columbia, Pennsylvania, 
Cornell—Assisted by Specialists From All Parts of the World 


Printed on INDIA PAPER 


which enormously reduces weight and bulk as com- 
pared with the old style Unabridged Dictionaries 
printed on ordinary book paper. Instead of 
weighing sixteen pounds, the American Uuni- 


Bound in 


FULL 
MOROCCO 
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-4 laches thick. Instead of re- 
uiring an unsightly book stand, the 
{merican Universities Lictionary 
can be handled with the ease ol 
a book of ordinary size. 


inforced covers, with spring 
back and silk head and tail 
bands. 


Full Gold Edges 
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DISTINCTIVE ENCYCLOPEDIC AND EDUCATIONAL FEATURES 
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